7 be Taming ofi the ShreV. 

Pet. Oh ho intreate her * nay then (he mult nccdcs come. 
Her. I am affraii fir, doe what you can 

Enter Biondello. 

Yours will not bcintreated : Now where** my wife ? 

Sion. She faycs you haue fome goodly left in hgud. 

She will not come ; (lie bids you come to her, 

Betr. Worfe and worfe, (lie will not come* 

Oh viid,intoilcrablc, not to be iadur’d : 

Sirra Grttmio , goc to your Mitfris, 

Say I command her come to me. Exit, 

Hor, 1 know her anfwcre. 

Pet. What? 

Hor . She will not. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there aa cad* 

Enter Katerina. 

Bap. Now by my hollidatn here comes Katerina* 

Kat. What is your will fir, that you fend for me-? 

Petr. Where i* your fifter, and Hertenjies wife l 
Kate. They fit conferring by the Parler fire, 

Petr. Goc fetch them hither, if they dcnic tocom® B 
Swinge me them foundly forth vnto their husbands : 

Away I fay, and bring them hither ftraight. 

Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talke of a wonder. 

Hor. Andfo it is : I wonder what it boads. 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and loue, and quiet life, 

An awfull rule, and right fupremacie 2 

And to be (hart, what not, that’s fweete and happie. 

Bap. Now faire befall thee good Betruchio ; 

The wager the u haft won, and I will adde 
Vnto their lodes twcntic thoufand erownca. 

Another dowrie to another daughter, 

JFor (he is chang’d as (he had neuer bin. 

Petr. Nay, 1 will win my wager better yet. 

And (hew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built vercuc and obedience. 

Enter Kate , Bianca , and Widdaw. 

See where (he conics, and brings your frowardWiucs 
4sprifoner$ to her womanlie pcrfwafiou : 


The Taming the Sbw. 

Xatimt, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 

Cffwiththatbable, throw itvndcrfoote. 

tpid. Lord let me neuer haue a caufc to figh, 

Till I be brought to fuch a fiUie palle. 

Bian. Fie what a foolifii dutic call you this ? 

Luc. 1 would your ducie were asfoolifli too : 

The wifdome of your dude faire Bianca , 

Hath coft me fiue hundred crowncs (ince fupper time, 

Bia». The more foole you for laying on my dude. 

Pet. Katherine I charge thee tell thefe hcad-ftrong women, 
what dutic they doe owe their Lords and husbands. 

Wid. Come, come, your mocking : we will haue no telling. 
Pet. Come on I fay, and firft begin with her, 
wid. She (hall nor. 

Pet. I fay (lie (hall, and firft begin with her. 

Kate. Fie,fie,vnknit that threat-rung vnkind brow, 
Anddartnot (corncfull glances from thofeeies, 

To wouad thy Lord, thy King, thyGouernour. 

Jc blots thy beautic, as frofts doc bite the Meadts, f 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlewindes (bake faire budd-fj 
Andin no fence is meetc or amiable. 

A woman mou’d, is like* fountaine troubled, 

Muddie,ill Teeming thicke, bereft of beautic. 

And while it is fo, none fodrie or thirllie 
Willdbgne to fip, or touch one drop of it, 

* hy husband is thy Lord, thy life, thy Keeper, 

Thy hcad„thy foucraigne : one that cares for chee ; 

And for thy maintenance . Commits his bodie 
painfull labour, both by fca and land : • 
io watch the night in ftoraies, the dayin cold, 

A'iu’ft thou ly’ft warme at home, fecure and fafe, 

And cranes no other tribute -at thy hands, 

^ntloucjfarelookes, and true obedience; 

* 00 litlc payment for fo great a debt. 
p 1 dutie as the fubieft owes the Prince, 
fcuen fiich a woman oweth to her husband s 
nd when (he is froward, pteuilb, fullen, fower , 

Aid not obedient to his honeft will: 

--- at ?! &e but a fouls contending Rebel!, 
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